Dean and Joe Malenko vs. The Fantastics

(All Japan Classics #97 - Match taped 7/15/89)

The bizarro part of my brain clicked in and that could only mean trouble. I started looking at this match as a match-up of the traditional wrestling style that had been prevalent up to that point in time versus the flashy, fast-paced style that the sport had been moving towards during the 80s. Akin to the Colts vs. Jets in Super Bowl III, Joe and Dean Malenko are the Johnny Unitas/Earl Morrell of the wrestling scene – with their short-cut hair (“A haircut you can set your watch to.” – Abe Simpson) and no nonsense style. They were what wrestling was. But now, much like the NFL, the Brothers Malenko were being challenged by an upstart, flamboyant rival yearning for acceptance – the Joe Namathesqe Fantastics. With their fancy mullets, Chippendale good looks and New York rush-rush wrestling style, Tommy Rogers and Bobby Fulton stood before Joe and Dean, as the men who would challenge everything the old school bothers knew. While there is a mutual respect between the two teams, the tension lies more in the controversy of whose wrestling style is “right”. The Malenkos wanted, no needed, to prove that they could STILL wrestle and that they weren’t going to be discarded like some cheap pair of cleats. For the Fantastics, it was a question of proving that they COULD wrestle despite doing things just a little left of center. Because of this motivation, both teams turn out an outstanding match. The Malenkos breakout everything their Daddy taught them, as they work on various points of balances (Joe, a fountain of hurty submissions, does a reverse crossface that makes your own arm throb) and bust out a counter to every hold imaginable (Joe shows off a second variation of How To Escape a Head Scissors that made the one that Dean busted out in a different match mundane by comparison. Dean, however, does an elaborate escape out of a crucifix into a Samoan drop that will have you hitting the rewind button multiple times.) Simple and effective is the Malenko way and it works. Rogers and Fulton are more than up to the challenge, though, as they match the Malenkos wrestling move for wrestling move. (Tommy Rogers is one of the forgotten great workers of his time. Hell, now he is a billion years old and he can still go.) The Malenkos dictate the early pace and style of the match despite the Fantastics vast attempts to make it THEIR match – quick tags, elaborate double teams (during the course of the match, all the trendy late 80’s tag team moves get showcased by Rogers and Fulton – the Rocket Launcher, the Doomsday Device, etc…), wear down your opponents with speed, speed and more speed. Rogers is one of the premiere dropkickers in wrestling and he shows everyone that the cheekbone compressing height method of delivering a dropkick is the way to go. As the match extends past the 15-minute mark, the Fantastics moved the match from 33 to 45 as a frenetic finishing sequence begins. Those fans, worried that Joe and Dean might not have it anymore, will be delighted to see that the Malenkos aren’t as stuck in their ways as one might think. Joe actually leaves his feet to throw a dropkick, Dean comes off the top rope and the Brothers get the win using a fancy (for them) double team (a dropkick into a German suplex). The entire match was well received by the audience, who was popping from start to finish. The combatants hug after the match, a sign of acceptance, something along the lines of “there is more than one way to wrestle a great match.”

The Royal Rumble Match 1992

January 19.1992

Shit – How the fuck am I going to review a fucking Royal Rumble. I am only doing this because I said I was going to review all the matches voted as the Best of the 90’s. (I’ll be getting to some major updates so calm the fuck down. You know if you people sent me some fucking money, I might be motivated to get off my lazy ass and do some bigger and badder updates. I could also then subsisdize the fucking eight million dollars that hispeed wants from us to move to a fucking dedicated server. Unlimited space my ass. Who knows, you might even be reading this since our site could be pulled at any second thanks to the pricks at hispeed. Boy, I sure am swearing a lot. Oh well.)

Well, anyway, if you haven’t figured it out yet, this is the match that Ric Flair made. The one were he went sixty minutes, won the WWF Heavyweight Title and carried 29 loads of shit to a good/great match (it isn’t actually 29 guys but for the sake of hyperbole I am saying 29). On a side note – Flair must really love the Knickerbocker Arena (that would be in Albany, NY for the seven of you who care) because he has had two of his most famous matches in this arena – this match and the "I Quit" Match against Terry Funk. I think the easiest thing to do is to go through the wrestlers by order of enterance. Here goes. (You will note I broke it into parts. Each part basically signifies that point in time where everyone got eliminated but Flair.) 

PART ONE

1) British Bulldog - this is the gassed out, dreadlocked, hasn't crippled himself yet Bulldog. A decent enough choice to be number one.

2) Ted Dibiase - Part of the Money, Inc. team. I have to believe that some backstage politics or an injury was involved here as Dibiase is eliminated within a minute. Maybe, it was so DiBiase and Flair wouldn't be in the ring at the same time.

3) Ric Flair - best worker in the match, let alone the federation at the time

4) Jerry Sags - Ick! I think one of these days when need to determine once and for all who the suckier of the Nasty Boys was.

5) Haku - was kinda in limbo at this point. He had broken away from Heenan but was still a heel.

6) Shawn Michaels - one of the few decent workers in this match. Michaels and his mullet bump like maniacs through the rumble.

7) Tito Santana

8) The Barbarian - this is during the period when he was wearing those furry trunks that would make Amy Alcott proud.

9) Kerry Von Erich - Kerry is of course doped up to high heaven when he enters the match. Throws a punch of discus punches; takes up space.

10) Repo Man - A wrestlecrap selection. The most surprising thing is that Darsow actually gets two eliminations.

11) Greg Valentine - So not good at this point in time. Imagine my horror at the fact that Joe Malenko is expected to drag something watchable out of him in the year 2000.

12) Nikolai Volkoff - Nikolai was in "I'm a converted Communist who loves America" at this point in time. Still couldn't wrestle a lick.

13) Big Bossman - Traylor was still worth a damn back in the day. A decent sized push in this match as he gets to clear out all the dead weight before accidentially eliminating himself. 

14) Hercules - Hercules also had the most peculiar tan in the history of wrestling. What is even more disturbing is that Hercules looks exactly like a roided out Jake Roberts. Go back and look - it's a Rod Serling special.

PART TWO

15) Roddy Piper - Piper won the IC belt earlier in the evening. Piper hates Flair. Piper attacks Flair. Heenan nearly has a coranery. Of course, it lots of punching and eye poking and Piper no-selling everything but what can you do. On an interesting note, Piper is the only person who wrestled earlier on the card and then worked the Rumble.

16) Jake Roberts - This was that big "trust me" era for Jake. That character was one of the first real "tweeners" in the federation. Anyway, they make the big deal out of him attacking everyone from behind (remember this is great point where Heenan goes on and on about how much he loves Roberts and the second Jake hits Flair, Heenan rips him a new one). Blah, blah, blah. Big Jake managed to ruin this push right into a squash match against the Undertaker and then onto working random Indy shows when he could remember where he parked his car.

17) Jim Duggan - Not going to say anything nice so I am not going to say anything at all.

18) Irwin R. Schyster - another Wrestlecrap selection. Lasts WAY too long in this match.

19) Jimmy Snuka - Jimmy Christmas! You have Owen Hart standing in the back. He could have easily done another match but instead you drag Snuka's worthless ass out. Vince is MIGHTY loyal to those with the checkered past.

20) The Undertaker - Because of the This Tuesday in Texas mess (the whole reason the belts were held up in the first place), Taker and Hogan where each guarenteed to be in the last 20 entrants. Guess who got screwed? Even back then, the fans were in awe of the Undertaker. His big move back then was choking people. His big move now is... umm... does Taker he have any moves anymore? (And please don't respond with a list of "Well, Phil he does the chokeslam and the Last Ride. Those are moves. It's a joke, morons.")

21) Randy Savage - Guess who hates Ric Flair? Savage the idiot, eliminates himself so the officials and the announcers have to quickly cover with some wacky rule explination that will allow Savage to stay in the match.

22) The Berzerker - a third Wrestlecrap selection. Man alive, the John Nord was horrible.

23) Virgil - Virgil was his own man ya know. Kind fun as Piper attacks him right from the start.

24) Colonel Mustafa - They give the good old Sheik a Bushwacker Luke level run in this thing as he is in for mere seconds. I guess it is fitting that he came marching out to ringside during the whole Bushwacker arm thing to.

25) Rick Martel - Well Martel is the last good worker that is going to enter this fray and he ain't going to escape the black hole of Hogan and Sid.

26) Hulk Hogan

27) Skinner - This is officially the superbowl of suck as Skinner is the last of the wrestlecrap inductees to get his 90 seconds in the ring before Hogan puts himself over.

28) Sgt. Slaughter

29) Sid Justice

30) The Warlord

